




Exeunt, 


7 be Tragedk of 

Rew,eucn for Ruth ,heerc ihortly ihallbcfeene, 

In remembrance of a weeping Qucene, 

Enter c BuUit?^brouke,Anmirlt > «nd others. 

’Bid. Call foorth Bagot. Enter 'Bagot, 

Now Bagot, freely fpcake thy minde, 

What thou, doft know of noble Glocefters death. 

Who wrought it with the King, and who performde 
The blooaic office of his timeleffe end. 

'Bagat. Then fet before my face the Lord Aumerle. 

'Bull. Coofin, ftand foorth, and loolce vpon that man. 

Bagot. My Lord Aumerle,! know your claring tongue 
Scorncs-to vnfay what once it hath deliucred : v 
In that dead time when Glocefters death was plotted, 

I heard you fay,Is not my arme oflength, 

Xhatreacheth from the reftfull Englilh court 
.As farreas Calliceto mine Vnckles head? 

Amongft much other talkc,that very time, 

1 heard you fay,that you had rather refufc 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

T hen Bullingbrookes returne to England,adding withal!. 
How blefl this land would he in this your Coollns death. 

Aum. Princes,andnohleLords, 

What anfwerefhalll make to this bafe man? 

Shall I fo much difhonour my faire ftarres, 

On equall tearmes to.giue him chafticement? 

Either I mu ft,or haue min e Honour fbyld 
With the attainder ofhis flaunderouslips : 

Thereis my gage,themanuall feale ofdcath, 

That markes thee out for Hell : thou lieft, 

And will maintaine what thou haft fayd,is.falfe. 

In thy heart blood, though being all too bafe 
To ftaine the temper oftny knightly Sword. 

Bagot,forbeare,thou fhalt not take it vp. 

Aum. Excepting one, I would he were the beft 
In all this prefence, that hath mooud me fo . 

Frtz,. Ifthat thy valoure ftand on fimpathie, 

Thereis my gage Numeric, in gage to tluaej 
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King Richard the Second. 

By that faire Sunne that fhewes me where thou ftandft, 

1 heard thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpakft it. 

That thou wert caufcof noble Glocefters death : 

* If thou deriieft ittwentic times, thoulycft, 

And 1 will tunic thy falfliood to thy heart. 

Where it was forged, with my Rapiers poynt. 

Aunt. Thou dar ft hot (coward) hue I to fee the day. 

Ftiz..' Now by my fo'ule,! would it were this houre. 

Fitzwaters’thou art damnd to hell for this. 
b Psr. Aumerle, thou lieft.his honour is as true. 

In this appeale,as thou art all vniuft, 

And that thou aft fo,thcrel throw my 'gage. 

To proueit on thee to the extreameft poynt 
Of mortal! brcathingjfieizc.it if thou dar’ft,. 

Asm. And i£I do no.t,may my .hands rot o it. 

And neuer branch fir more reuengcfull fteelc 

Ouer the glittering helmet ofmy foe. : 

Another. L, 1 take the earth te the h k e (fo rfworne 
And fpur thee on.wimftdl as many lies-. 

As it may bchollovved in thy trechefous care 
From finne to ftnne; thereis my honors pawnc. 

Ingage it to the tryall if thou darlt. 

Atm. Wh^fets Re cife ? by heaucr. lie throw at all.- 
I haue a thoufandfpintsin one bread, 

To anfwer twentie thoufand fuch as you. 

Snr. My Lord Fitzwater,! do remember well 
The verie time Aumerle, and you did talke. ^ 

Fine.. Tis very true, you were in prefence then, 

And you can witneffe with me this is true. 

Snr. As falfe by heauen-,as heauen if Celfc is true. 

Fttz.. Suerrie thou lieft,' (fworef, 

Snr. Dilhonourableboy, thatly fhallly fo heauie on my 
^ That it fhall render vengance andreuenge, 

T hi thou the lie-giuer,and that lie do lie. 

In earth as quiet as thy fathers feuih 
In proofe whereof there is my honours pawns, 

Ingage it to the tryall if thou darlb 
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